
Their neighbors knew why their household was known as the Loud House. Noise was nothing new to them, specially to the constantly frustrated Mr. Grouse, who to no avail screamed for them to be quiet. But today was something completely different. It was no longer the Loud House. It was the Loudest House. Even from the outside you could hear footsteps running through the house, only to be barely muffled by the yelling and overall panic which culminated into an orgy of chaos. Everyone inside the household was very well aware of why they found themselves in their current state of affairs, mostly because Lynn Sr. parroted about it every 30 seconds:

"KIDS! Get your behinds in the Vanzilla this instant!" he ordered in a tone of voice that already showed desperate frustration. "Our flight is in one hour! We should have left two hours ago!"

Unfortunately his commands, as seen in the last two hours, fell to deaf ears. Lynn Sr had worked too hard for him to not be able to enjoy his reward with his family. What was his reward? A ten day all paid vacation to Hawaii all covered by his company for being their top earner during the entirety of the year. Such a reward was completely unexpected but entirely welcome. 
Even though everyone was more than excited to enjoy their vacation, organization isn't necessarily par for the course when it comes to the Loud house. 
The hysteria was still clearly heard upstairs. In the room of the eldest sister grunts of frustration could be heard. She could be seen standing in front of a mirror with various pieces of clothing hanging from her hands.

"This is literally IMPOSSIBLE!" she angrily stated "Why can't I fit all my bikinis my bag? Which one should I take with me? The baby blue one...No wait, the magenta! No no, the black one...Ugh...Maybe I'll call Boo-boo bear and ask him which one looks best one me." she negotiated with herself.
Across the hall the chaos continued.

"How am I supposed to fit all my comedy props into this suitcase? What a difficult SUITuation I find myself in. Haha, get it?" Luan asked turning her attention towards her rocker sister who on queue grunted disapprovingly. 

"Ugh Luan I don't have time for your jokes right now. I have to find a way to bring this amp with me. Ain't no way I can rock out without it!"
The room next to their did not seem to have any better control of it either. 

"Sighhhh...Forgive me Edwin, I must leave your company to go on a vacation with my family. Although our bodies are apart our souls and hearts will always be together".

"Sheesh miss doom and gloom, relax, it's only 10 days. You can time with your Edwin for all eternity in the afterlife" said the jock mockingly. 

"What is even the point of enjoying a vacation when we are all spiraling towards eminent doom anyways?" replied Lucy. Lynn ignored this and continued packing her things.

The room next to theirs showed no control over the situation either. Lana was too busy trying to hide her pet geckos in her clothes so they would not have to put them in a cold cage during the whole trip. As for Lola her priorities were different. She tried to find the answer to the question "How many pink dresses can I fit in my bag?", to which the answer was "Not enough.". The only two sisters that seemed to have a control on the situation were Lisa and Lily who were patiently waiting with their parents downstairs. 

"Thish' is typical. For what reashon these speshimen cannot perform an action as simple ash placing their belongings in a geometrically ideal arrangement as to minimize spashe occupied is beyond me." 

There was only one room left. Technically a large closet in which a young white-haired 11 year old boy resided. Contrary to his sisters Lincoln had packed his clothes the night before and was absolutely ready for what he considered would be the greatest vacation ever. Everything was going according to plan...until he awoke the next morning. 

"WHERE? WHERE DID I PUT HIM?" Lincoln asked himself for the 50th time, frantically going through his room. "I can't leave Bun-Bun. How am I supposed to sleep for 10 days without his company? Think Lincoln, think. If you were a stuffed plushie where would you hide?". He quickly realized the silliness of his question, but at this point he was desperate enough to try any train of thought.
A sudden loud yell was heard "That does it! Your mother and I are leaving without you kids!". It did the trick. As if on queue a stampede of Louds appeared, trampling over each other carrying their suitcases, all in a race to get into the Vanzilla as fast as possible.

"Alright, we have 50 minutes, we might still make it!" said Lynn Sr with a voice of relief for the first time in hours. "Just get in as fast as possible and let's go!". And so moments later the Vanzilla and all of the Loud family were on their way to the airport to finally enjoy their vacation. Or so they thought it was everyone. 

"Found you! You scared the life out of me Bun-Bun, don't you ever go missing like that again! How am I supposed to fall asleep without your company? Alright, we are finally ready to go. Let's get this vacation started!" said Lincoln putting on his sun-glasses and raising his fists in the air. 

"Mom, Dad I'm...ready?". Silence. Dead silence. The only sound he could hear came across the hall as the door to the bathroom opened revealing his sixteen year-old sister. She was in a stunning yellow summer dress, transparent enough for Lincoln to notice the floral pattern bikini she was wearing underneath. She had also finished combing her hair after washing and drying it, which made it shine like gold. On top of her head she was her typical white sunglasses.

"Linkie...Linkie!". His trance was broken when he stopped looking at her features and noticed her calling him. 

"Like, where is everyone?" she inquired.

"I don't know Leni, I just got out of my room."

"Oh my god, you don't think they were maybe kidnapped?"

"What? No don't be ridiculous. That's not possible...I think. No no, it's not what happened.". Lincoln stated slightly annoyed he actually gave a second thought to what she said. 

"Then, like, where could they be?" she asked with a confused expression stamped across her face.

"Maybe we should check downstairs, they could just be waiting outside.".
As they made their way downstairs, Lincoln biggest fear started to grow. He could not hear any member of his family nor could be hear Vanzilla turned on. His fears were confirmed when he nervously grabbed the handle of the front door only to notice it was locked. As he unlocked it, an expression of disbelieve could be seen slapped across his face from miles away. They had all left.

"T-They left...They left without us." he stated dumbfounded.

"What? Our family would never do that to us!" said Leni with a crack in her voice showing she was tearing up.

"Well they did...I can't believe they could just forget us like this.". The disappointment in his voice was obvious. They both stood there for a couple of seconds until the silence was broken.

"H-Hey Linkie"

"Yeah?" he said in a monotone voice.

"We can still enjoy this vacation." she stated. He turned around with a confused expression.

"How exactly, Leni? In case you didn't notice our family left for Hawaii without us and we're stuck here!.". There was some anger in his voice, but none was directed at Leni.

"So? We could still have a great vacation here at home, just the two of us.". She had a warm and genuine smile on her face. Even Lincoln was unable to feel anger when he saw something like that. The one thing that he always admired about his older sister is her positive outlook on life. No matter how strong and scary the storm she could always see a small ray of sunshine. Most importantly, he knew she had this positive attitude because she wanted others to feel the same happiness. She was trying her hardest to make Lincoln happy in this rather annoying situation, which he quickly realized. 

"Alright Leni". Lincoln said with a more cheerful attitude "Let's go inside and start this vacation.".

"Yay! I promise you, the two of us are going to have so much fun together!".

"So Leni, do you have any plans?"

"Like, if they went to swim in Hawaii, why shouldn't we also have a swim? We could totally set up our family pool in the backyard and have a great time there".

"That's an awesome idea Leni!" replied Lincoln realizing it wasn't something he often said. 

"Then, let's just go set it up. I totally told you we would have fun here!".

It was scalding hot outside, as Lincoln tried to set up the pool by himself. Apparently the "we" part only included Lincoln setting up the pool. While Lincoln slaved away in the hot sun Leni went inside to switch bikinis as she felt "New vacation destination, new bikini.". Lincoln could not understand what she meant nor did he honestly want to attempt to wrap his head around what the fashionista thought.

"Okay Linkie, now I'm definitely ready to get this vacation started!" she cheerfully stated coming out of the house. 

"Phew, right on time because I'm just about-...d-d-done."

"What is it Linkie?" she asked worried. Lincoln looked like a deer in headlights and the source of this was right in front of him, his sister. Specifically it was her body. Leni was wearing a striped blue and white bikini with a small blue bow right in the middle of upper part of the bikini. Her body was like a work of art. She had a silky smooth skin that could only be achieved through extremely good care and hydration. She possessed an hourglass figure with curves in all the right places and none in the wrong ones. Whatever it was she put in those smoothies, it was doing her wonders. It was very clear she went through a lot of effort to preserve her figure the way she did. Lincoln wasn't accustomed to seeing her body exposed like this. She generally wore bikinis that cover most of her body. Even with the body she possessed Leni was incredibly shy which is why Lincoln never spotted her in any compromising situations while at their house, not that he ever attempted such a thing. And there she was, in all her beauty standing in front of him. Lincoln could only mutter. 

"I-I-I...I'M GOING IN THE POOL!" he yelled in a panic tone as his face turned red. Following this he clumsily ran into the pool, tripping over the edge and falling inside on his head. 

"Oh my God! Linkie are you ok?" she asked rushing over to him. He immediately rose up with his hands over his shorts

"Yes, I am c-completely fine Leni. Just gonna go to the back of the pool.". She looked confused for a second but then her face return back to her usual smile as she stretched her arms over her head before going in. 
While she was enjoying getting in the pool, Lincoln was experiencing his own personal hell. 

"This can't be happening. This CANNOT be happening." he thought to himself. He looked down in horror as he realized...his lower member was very well awake and not afraid to show it. His inner turmoil was interrupted when Leni called him.

"Hey Linkie, we're supposed to be spending this vacation together not apart. Like why stand on opposite ends of the pool, you should come over to my side.". This was the worst thing he could have heard her say. What if she saw him? What if she thought he was a freak because of it? What if she never talked to him as a result? He couldn't control it, it was beyond him but he was still afraid of her reaction. He barely mustered up the courage only to utter:

"O-O-Okay Leni, here I come". he nervously stated as he slowly swam towards her. He wouldn't dare get up and walk over to her for very obvious reasons.

"That's better!" she exclaimed getting closer to him. "You know, I missed hanging out with you Linkie. I can't remember the last time we played together. I used to play with you all the time when you were a cute little baby. Did you know that?". Lincoln smiled shyly listening to her talk. 

"I even held you in my arms when you cried. You'd immediately calm down and hold your head against me.". As she reminisced, Leni began to lower her head until it lay on Lincoln's shoulder. This made him slightly stiffen in place. "I guess I just miss being able to spend time with you like I used to..." she said with sad tone of voice as she gently put her hand over his without noticing. "But we'll make up for that this week right Linkie?".

"R-Right...H-Hey Leni how about we play a game to pass the time.". He had to think of any excuse to not be too close to her in his current state.

"Sounds great! Like, what should we play?"

"How about Marco Polo?"

"Ugh not this again. I tried playing it with Luan and she just made a huge mess out of the game. Like if I was Polo who was supposed to be Leni?"

"Riiight...How about we just play Lincoln Leni? One of us shuts their eyes and says our name and the other person says their own name trying to guide the one with their eyes shut towards them."

"Ooh sounds fun. Alright I'll shut my eyes and look for you." And so their game began. 

"Lincoln"

"Leni!" she enthusiastically replied 

"Lincoln"

"Uh...Leni! Right."She began approaching him at a faster rate than Lincoln expected. Before he realized he was cornered. 

"Lincoln"

"Len-Ahh!". Unaware of her surroundings she had tripped over and fallen on Lincoln. His face immediately went bright red when he realized what happened. She sat over his rock-solid member on her way down. He now found himself between her thighs and at her mercy. Her elbows both fell on each side of Lincoln head bringing her breasts mere milometers from his face. He had never gotten this close to Leni let alone any other girl. They look absolutely amazing. They weren't enormous, but weren't small either, they had just the perfect size and shape. Above all they looked soft, soft enough for him to lay his head on and sleep for hours without a worry in the world. Soft enough for his man to tirelessly massage and caress them. Soft enough to make him as hard as titanium.  Her pale and silky smooth skin just begged for Lincoln's sweet touch. His fantasy was quickly interrupted as Leni clumsily attempted to get up. 

"Oh my God Linkie, I'm sorry." As she attempted to get up, she kept tripping grinding her most private body part over his manhood. At this point Lincoln thought he would pass out from the lack of blood going to his head. After clumsily grinding on him around three more times, she finally managed to get up.

"Are you hurt?" She asked with a genuinely worried expression on her face. Lincoln was completely dazed from his experience at this point only managing to mutter:

"Y-Yeaugh...". As he looked up he noticed something he did not expected at all. Her top...there was something poking, trying to pierce through it. He then realized...It was her nipples.  
She followed his gaze and saw where it met, finally noticing what was going on. A wave of embarrassment came rushing, turning her face as red as a strawberry. The shy blonde covered her breasts as quickly as she could and exited the pool saying:

"W-Well maybe it's time we get changed and go inside Linkie. I-It will almost be time for dinner anyway."
The timid teen had never exposed herself to any boy in such a way before, nor was she planning to any time soon. But her brother was the last person she expected to do this to. What in the world could have caused her body to react in such a way? Whatever it was she needed to keep it under check. She did not want her one and only brother to start thinking she would have such heated reactions for any boy she was close to. This meant nothing...right? 

That night, through on of life's many ironies, the Loud House was actually rather quiet. Leni was in the bathroom drying off her hair and changing into her more comfortable sundress. She was still slightly confused as to what had happened. Her biggest fear is that Lincoln wouldn't want to be around her anymore during the vacation because she might have scared him away. She couldn't risk that happening, not after finally being able to spend some time in his company again. Maybe she just saw it wrong and he was looking and something else. Yes that could have been it. Her thoughts were interrupted by a sound that isn't often heard in the chaos of the Loud house. The phone was ringing. 
Leni immediately left the bathroom and noticed Lincoln across the hall intending to do the same thing as her. They both immediately blushed at the sight of each other, but that was short-lived as the phone kept ringing prompting them to rush over and answer.

"Hello?" Lincoln answered 

"OH MY GOD! LINCOLN! I'M SO SORRY. I CAN'T BELIEVE WE LEFT YOU TWO THERE. ARE YOU OK-"

"Mom, mom calm down I can't understand what you're saying."

"Are you okay? I'm so sorry Lincoln, I'm a horrible mother. Are you hungry, are you cold?"

"No mom we are both fine."

"Good...good. We checked with the airplane company, we can really only come back in 10 days unfortunately. They are extremely busy at this time of year for them to book us a flight back. You and Leni are going to have to stay there, I'm sorry Lincoln. Me and your dad have some money saved up in case of emergencies in his sock drawer, use it to buy you both some food until we get back. In the whole chaos of the preparation I don't think I threw away today's leftover Lasagna from lunch, so just check if it's there and heat it up for dinner."

"Sure thing mom!"

"Do you think you two will be alright without us?" Lincoln looked at Leni who had a slightly anxious expression on her face. He proceeded to give her smile as he said. 

"Sure mom, us two are going to be fine." Leni's heart felt at ease suddenly as her face change to that of warm and pure joy.

"Alright mom, you guys have fun. Leni and I are going to heat up the lasagna. We'll talk tomorrow."

"Goodnight honey."

"Goodnight mom."

"What did she say?"

"Nothing much, she apologized about the whole situation and told us we might have some lasagna left to eat for dinner. We'll have to buy our own food."

"Don't worry Linkie I'll make us some food while mom is away" said Leni enthusiastically. 

"You can cook?" exclaimed Lincoln surprised.

"Well yeah, I've been learning with mom. It's for...for..." Lincoln noticed her looking down as she began to blush. She held one hand over the other, slowly massaging it with her thumb. "I am hoping I meet a nice boy one day and maybe I could make him happy with some dishes I make...Forget about it Linkie, it's just me being silly." she said almost whispering at this point due to the embarrassment. 

"It's not silly. I'm sure he'd love that Leni." Lincoln replied. Her embarrassment began to fade as she shyly smiled back at him.

"Alright let's go eat."

After dinner was done, the only two residents of the house sat across each other at the dinner table with satisfied smiles of their faces. 

"Man that was that was great." commented Lincoln contently rubbing his tummy. "Don't think I could have another slice. So... What should we do after we wash the dishes?".

"Like, how about we just go watch some TV? There's this totally amazing new show that just aired about fashion designers competing against each other to make the best clothes designs. Each week-" 

"That sounds great." interrupted Lincoln, trying to prevent his ditzy sister from going on a rant. "Can't wait to watch it!" he said trying to fake some enthusiasm. He didn't mean anything bad by it, but it simply didn't sound like the type of show he'd watch. However after seeing her bright and cheerful face he just could not find it in him to say no to her. 

"It's totes gonna be fun to watch Linkie I promise! You might even pick up some fashion advice so you stop using the same orange shirt".

Lincoln paid no attention to this little comment of hers as they both made their way to the sink with dirty dishes in their hands. After the dishes were left sparkling both headed for the living room, turning off the kitchen lights. Lincoln was the first to sit down on the left side of the big couch right in front of the television, a place he dubbed the "Sweet spot". This would provide him with the most enjoyable viewing experience possible. Something was missing however. Where could have Leni gone?

"Leni?" He asked looking around. He heard no reply.

"LENI?" He repeated louder.

"Coming!" she replied from upstairs. 

As she made her way downstairs Lincoln noticed her bringing a large fuzzy blanket. He also noticed that she had changed into her green nightgown that she is so fond of using. 

"Sorry I took long. I went to change into my nightgown and on the way there I thought I'd bring this blanket I had in my room. We should be cozy while we watch some TV, right?" she asked in her usual joyful voice. 

"Yeah, I guess that's true" he agreed. 

"Alright, make place." she said as she grabbed the remote. She proceeded to place the large blanket over both their bodies and around them to ensure they were completely covered by the warmth of the blanket. They were now cozily sitting down, with Lincoln placing his head over her shoulder. As the show started Lincoln became more and more comfortable, beginning to slowly nuzzle his head on her warm and surprisingly soft shoulder without ever realizing. He wasn't the only one however. As time went on Leni became more drawn to his body warmth slowly starting to pet him. She began by caressing his slender right arm with her delicate hand, moving it up and down. After a while her hands seemed to just move on their own, beginning to caress his chest softly and then finally the side of his face. 

Lincoln began to grow nervous, not because of what she was doing but because of the fact that it didn't weird him out...he liked it. But it had to be normal. It was just family cuddling, there's nothing wrong with that, right? Before he knew it was already 12:04PM. How was it possible that that much time had already passed? 

"Well Leni maybe we should head to bed." he stated. No answer could be heard. 

"Leni?" he asked.

As he looked to the side he realized what had happened; she fell asleep. Lincoln wanted to wake her up so he could head to bed but just could not find the courage in him to disturb her. She looked absolutely angelical sleeping. She looked so delicate, so exposed, so defenseless asking for someone to wrap their arms around her, keeping her company during a lonely and cold night. But why was he thinking of this? Why did he feel the sudden urge to be her source of heat and protection? What was happening in his head? Lincoln just stood there looking at for some minutes before finally deciding he really should go to bed. As he tried to get up he was faced with an adverse force that didn't allow that. It was Leni's grip around his body. Even in her sleep she had an inhumanely strong grip over Lincoln, like an anaconda surrounding her defenseless prey. Lincoln wasn't feeling squished or imprisoned, but he knew what Leni's body language was saying with this grip. It kept telling him "You're mine now. You belong to me and I want you close.". As he slowly attempted to escape her loving but vicious grip a whisper could be heard:

"S-Stayyyy..." she whispered unconsciously. 

Before Lincoln could even respond he felt her pull him in close to her as she fell back on the couch. He now had his head laying on her left breast as she slowly wrapped her arms around his warm body, like he was her own little plushie. She proceeded to move her left leg and place it over both of his slim legs. The trap was set and Lincoln was captured. He couldn't believe this was happening and above all he couldn't believe...how soft her breast was. It was softer than any pillow he had tried and he didn't dare admit it but even softer than Bun-Bun. From where he was lying he could hear a rhythmic sound going "Badump...badump..badump". The sound of her heart-beat felt familiar, endearing and safe. He suddenly felt like a small child again being held by his older sister protected from anything vile the world might throw at him. 
His breath became slightly more rapid and irregular as did his own heartbeat when he realized how close her other beautiful breast was to him. It just seemed to beg for the embrace of his hand. The only source of light in the room was the television behind it which only accentuated its perfectly round form. His breath kept getting faster and faster as he kept slowly approaching his face towards it. As he did he noticed a single point in the nightgown rise slightly higher, just attempting to poke out of the silky material. It was now fully standing up which only seemed to drive Lincoln's desire to touch it. He didn't understand what was happening or why but it just felt like it was something he was supposed to do. He then heard something completely unexpected.

"Hngh...hhh...hnghhh"

As he looked up he found the beautiful blonde with her eyes covered by her right arm, mouth agape panting delicately. Her breathing was irregular and soft. She did not seem to be awake or aware of what was happening, but her body was more than capable of responding for her. He felt a sudden touch at the back of his head. Her hand began slowly going through his hair, gently caressing it completely on its own. At this point Lincoln just didn't know what to do. His manhood was well awake during the entire thing and the way Leni kept panting sensually and caressing him did not help him defuse the situation in his pants. 

"I can't keep going on like this." he thought to himself.

With determination finally gathered he closed his eyes and slowly placed his hand over the silky material of her nightgown right on her breast. The instant he did this he heard a louder than usual pant and felt her left leg slowly rub his own right leg up and down. The feeling was simply...amazing. It felt like his hand was placed on the world softest pillow, which would slowly gain shape around his fingers as he squeezed. To his surprise her breast had some weight to it as he slowly attempted to move it around. Leni's panting kept getting faster and faster the longer he held his hand on it. He began to slowly move his hand down all until is index finger was left over her perky nipple. Although he could not see her breasts or feel the touch of her skin over her nightgown it still felt more unbelievable than anything he had experienced before. He proceeded to slowly move his finger up and down her nipple as he analyzed her body's reactions. He began to note Leni was now beginning to sweat a bit, with the light from the television revealing how shiny her face and arm were. Her panting was still present, making her seem helpless and now at Lincoln's mercy. This only drove him wilder as he felt the already tight space in his pants get even tighter. But why did he feel something wet touch the outer part of his pants? He was sure he didn't just pee himself, so what exactly could it have been? He proceeded to move his member slightly up to somewhere drier on her nightgown. He suddenly stood dead frozen. Moving wasn't even an option. 

"L-Hngh-Linkie..."

His eyes were wide open now. His breath was completely still from that moment on, he didn't even dare exhale. Contrary to his breath, his heart was now beating a million times a minute. He felt it was just about to burst from his chest and run for the hills. He slowly lifted his hand from her breast and brought it down over his leg. Why would she call his name? Was she awake the whole time? Did she know what he was doing to her? Whatever it was, he did not dare look up at her. This fear was unlike anything he had felt before. More questions kept rushing into his head like a stampede of angry elephants. What if she told their parents what he did? What if the rest of his sisters never talk to him? Worst of all, what if Leni never forgives him for betraying her trust like this when she was most exposed? It was this fear that ensured Lincoln stayed exactly where he was for the rest of the night, not moving an inch.


It had been a hellish night for Lincoln. He could barely bat an eye with the constant feelings of fear and guilt invading his mind and heart. He dreaded to think what Leni would say to him once she woke. The probability that she did not know what he did to her was about as non-existent as his courage at that moment. He felt his eyes and body numbing as the constant anxiety finally drained the last of his energy, forcing his body to shutdown and fall asleep. 

"Uhhh" Lincoln exclaimed covering his eyes trying to evade the source of his disturbance. The entire Loud House living room was illuminated which could only mean one thing. It was already time for Lincoln to get up. As he struggled to open his tired eyes he realized he was completely alone in the living room with the blanket covering his entire body. His most obvious concern was where could have Leni gone to? He feared the worst had happened and she simply could not stand another second in his presence and left him there to sleep by himself. As he stood up he made his way to the kitchen. 

"Leni?" he asked hesitantly.

"Oh hey Linkie!" she answered with a smile so warm it put Lincoln's uneasy heart at rest. "Did you sleep well? I totally tried not to wake you when I got up. You looked like you were really tired."

"Uhhh yeah I slept well." he said still slightly unsure if she really knew what happened.

"That's good to hear. After I finished changing into my clothes I went to check out if there was still something left for us to eat. Unfortunately the fridge is totally empty. But..." her face suddenly brightened up in a way that could only mean one thing. Oh no. "We can totes go to supermarket at the mall and buy food there!" she exclaimed gleefully. 
The mall was the last place Lincoln would ever go with one of his sisters. Whatever the reason to go there his trip would always end the same way, with him being dragged around from one clothing store to the other. This was considerably worse when he realized he was accompanying the family's unofficially biggest clothing shopaholic. 

"Alright Leni, let's go." said Lincoln defeated. 

"I promise I will make it fun for you Linkie. Maybe I can help you update your wardrobe."

"Just remember the money our parents gave us is for food and food only, no clothes."

"I know silly, I wouldn't use it like that. That's what my allowance is for" she answered slightly offended he even thought that of her.

"Right, sorry. Let's just get going we still have a long walk to the mall and I'm starving."


They had finally arrived at the mall after a twenty five minute walk on foot. Lincoln dreaded the sight of the mall as it only reminded him of the countless hours he spent being used as a mule to carry his sisters' shopping bags. The only good memories he had of the mall was whenever he went to buy a new Ace Savvy comic book issue at the comic book store or when he was throwing his quarters away at the arcade. 

"Let's get going to the supermarket Linkie, we have lots to buy." she proclaimed. 

As they made their way through the supermarket one thing hung in the back of Lincoln's mind?

"S-So Leni...how ughh...how did you sleep?" he asked nervously. 

She stopped for a second before replying.

"Oh fine Linkie! I hope you slept well too, you looked really tired when you woke up."

"Yeah I slept fine. So...did you dream of anything?" he continued with his interrogation. She stood still for a second looking up to the left with a placing her finger over her soft lips trying to think. She finally answered

"No, nothing that I remember can. Although I do remember feeling really really good while I was sleeping. Maybe it was because you were snuggled up with me Linkie."

"Haha...yeah maybe haha...". He thanked his lucky stars at that moment that Leni was as naive as she was blonde. Any other one of his sisters would have immediately picked up on that pathetic excuse of a nervous laugh he was trying to use to hide his fear.

"You looked like you were having a really bad dream, so I held you tight the whole night. I kept petting your head slowly, I was hoping it made you feel comfortable during your sleep. Just know if you ever have a bad dream or are afraid, you can come snuggle up with me if you are scared. I'll always be there to protect you from bad dreams Linkie." she said caressing his hair.

"Thanks Leni that's really nice of you..." he said sheepishly. Hearing that just made his heart sink and guilt re-emerge. Leni really was something else. Out of all of his sisters he always felt like Leni was the most selfless one, always going out of her way to make those around her feel better. People as genuine and caring as her were almost impossible to come by, which only made Lincoln feel worse when he thought of how he touched her last night. Her beautiful bosom defenseless against his hand. He should have known and done better but he didn't and now the never-ending guilt would be his punishment. 

"Alright, seems we have bought enough for a couple of days. Now that we're done with this how about we both go for a stroll through some clothing stores? There's like this totally amazing sundress I saw in a store exhibit and I just have to have it." she declared with determination.